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HOME cOMFORTS,

Plie Busband cores home from the
mart with Jangled nerves and aching
Béart, for he has striven till he'a sore,
%0 Keap the lean woll from the door.

‘MA peaceful evening by the fire,” ha
Wottars, “Is my ome desire; away
o talk of trades and deals, away
fotn money-changers’ apiels. When
#ll"my loved ones round me smile, I
may forget, for one brief while, ths
46ng hard struggle for the price of
broad and spuds and coal and ice.”

Ho stows his meal away with oars,
and then sits in his rotking chalr
and heaves a #igh of deep relief; for
one short night, farewell to grief!

A volce breaka through his waking
dreams; his wife (& talking some, it
powme,

“My Bunday gown,” he hears her
sAY, “Is only At to rive nway. The
heathen on rome foreign whore might
use it for a year or mnore; but all its
seims are torn and wrecked, and I
can't keep my self-espect If 1 must
wear that tawdry thing 1 bought six
years ago this spiing. I know you
haven't the each to #pare, but I muat
bhave some clothes (0 vwear,

“And Julla’ hat is just a sight!
You wouldn't have vour girl a fright?
Bbe mees the other girls go by, with
1ids and clothes that p.eace the eye,
some of them have gems and
; and she must wear that hat of
'ﬂ'l, that Noah's sister's cousin Jane
invented when they had the rain.

“And Charles Augustus needs new
‘Boots and ought to have two brand-
‘mew guits, ‘I am ashamed the way he
igoes to mohool in hiz old shabby
‘olothes, 1 know his teacher must ex-
“dlalm, ‘The way they dress him is a
#bAme!' I know you are no million.
‘®ire, but you should want your boy to
“wWear as handeome clothes as any lads,
‘g0 you should spend & doren scads.
To save I most sincerely try, but
“Lhiére are things we'll have (o buy, We
‘need mew rugs In every room-—the
“old ones flll my moul with gloom; we

meed new rallings on the stairs! we |

"ONEht to have a dozen chalrs; a car

“pet sweeoper I must get, e’en though
“we have to go In debi"—
#Oh, jumping ginger!” wails her

“Bub. “I1 spend the evening at the
Jglub! Perhaps in (hat sequestered
Test, & weary married man may rest!”
~—By Walt Mason from Judge.

Efficiency,

“The spirit of eMelency hovers cloge
16 earth, having no wings forth men-
“tloning, It crawls and digs and nev-

"er flles, Wherever much emphasiy
ced on dreary detnll, we suspect
efficiency, Nobody ia able to welcome
{ts' commonplace machinery until aft-
,er it Is explained at great length
Then the operator accepts it as meo-
chamleal slavery. At | pieation dies,

"Evil routine Is a model exponent of
efficlency. This is approved in some
guhrters as superb, In consequence,
vision I8 converged, discernment mod-
jfled, aims are metamorphosed, and
over all some stars are eclipsed,

When efficiency |s not too much lo
the way, something persista that will
in time burst into clear view of all
#yes that are not gazing too hard at
“the footpath.

Perhaps the best lllustration-of up-
todate efficlency Is the scrubbing of
‘floors with an excess of thoroughnegs
sy to the corners.—From Judge.

1t 18 always more or less of & shock
1o & woman when ghe discovers later
“in the game that her husband really
‘did know what he was talking about.

“An egotist is n man who Inslsts on
telling you the things about himself
that you want to tell him about your
self. ¢

“But, of course, a woman thinks she
cin play the plano well enough to en
tertain the kind of nelghbors she has,

‘A girl never fullr appreciates a
‘young man until some other girl tries
‘to get m corner on his affections,

‘A newly married woman Is easlly
“entertained, All one has to do i to
“Jet her talk of her husbana.

"ENo man can Jove his nelghbor ar
“fitmself unless the aforesaid neighbor
1¥ & female of the species.

“Bomet!mes a man has ro be smart
m order to make enough money to
“wdpport his grown-up sons,

“#le I truly & wise man who refrains
“from discussing religion, politics or
#€lf with his friends,

A rich girl must be awfully homely
M = young man would rather work
then wed her,

‘"We would rather be held up by a
‘stranger than thrown down by &
 friend.

I7qf & man has s nagging wife, he
“%mows all sbout silence thut Is sold
Cen.

‘Upiplomacy is the art otntt!ns what
.¥ou want without fighting for it

 "Wet the owner of & mule s never

~sure ihat he hasn't a kick coming.
——_—

“ipon't have too little confidence in

“yéurself or too much in others.

3 estion of the consclence Is usu-
dué to stolen sweets.

“IBooner or later the high fiyer must

~pay up or come down,

“Love doesn't thrive on absent treat- |

Efficlent.
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WHY WILL Y

YOU CAN BUY GOOD ONES FOR THE SAME PRICE AS CHEAP ONES AT THE
Manufacturer’s Overstock of $15,000 Worth of Suits, Overcoats and Raincoats at 50c ON THE DOLLAR

WHEN THIS SALE STARTED GOODS WERE SNAPPED UP JUST LIKE SAND WITH A TIDAL WAVE. BUT WE STILL HAVE HUNDREDS

OF BARCGAINS FOR YOU. COME AT ONOE.

THE LANDO CLOTHING CO., 321 W.Federal

“PUBLIC SALE |

MENS FINE WIN.
TER WEIGHT WORST.
ED SUITS, STRICTLY
HAND MADE, VERY
LATEST PATTERNS,

LATEST STYLE MOD-
ELS, IN BLUE, GREY,
BROWN, FANCY STRIP-
ED AND BLACK,
WORTH UP TO $20; AT
THIS SALE

$9.95

All men’'s Pa,nt.s that were
gold previous up to $1.50; at

this sale
98¢

All men’s Pants that were
sold up $2.60; at this sale

$1.48
Over 200 pairs of men's

Pants that were sold up to
$3.60, in Worsteds and Cash-

MEN'S $25.00 SUITS,
THE FINEST HAND
TAILORED, EACH ONE
A MODEL OF THE
HIGH ART TAILORING,
CLOTH OF THE FIN-

EST WEAVES, IN VERY
NEAT ' AND FANCY
PATTERNS, EACH

MEN'S SUITS IN ALL
WOOL CLOTH IN
PLAIN AND FANCY
PATTERNS, LATEST
MADE STYLES, WOR-
STED AND TWEEDS,
IN BLUES, GRAYS
BROWNS AND MIX.
TURES! THESE SUITS

Men's 2 for 26c Dress Hose,
in black and tan only; at this

sale, pair
6¢c

$1.50 and $2.00 Dress Shirts,
very latest styles, all sizes, up
to 18; at this sale

89¢

Men's $1.00 Sweater Coats,
with shawl collar, in blue and

'$1.98

all wool fabrics; at this sale

$2.98

meres, latest cuts; at this sale

Men's fine Dress Pants that
were sold up to $6.00 a pair,
all hand tailored of very finest

SUIT IS INDIVIDUAL-
LY GUARANTEED; AT
THIS SALE

$12.9

WERE MADE TO BE
SOLD FOR $15; AT THIS

0

grey; at this sale

of extra strong combed, heavy
cotton, 3 for 25¢ quality, at this
sale, pair

59¢

Men's heavy Work Sox, made

3c

MEN'S BALMARUE
COATS IN FANCY PAT.
TERNS, WATERPROOF
CLOTHS, STRICTLY
HAND MADE, FULL,
LOOSE FITTING, FROM
42 TO 52 INCH LENGTH,
IN PRETTY BROWNS
AND GREYS, IN NEAT
PLAIDS AND STRIPES,

WORTH UP TO $20; AT
THIS SALE

$9.95
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By PAUL AUGUSTINE BARRY.
Copyright, Paget Newspaper Service,

“Halt! Who goes there?”

Crash! A spurt of flame leaped
from the muzzle of the sentinel's ri-
fle, and the shadowy form that had
committed the capital military crime
—refusal to halt at a eentry’s chal-
lenge—crumpled Into & dark mass on
the narrow footpath, .

The sound of the shot echoed dully
under the dripping trees and against
the sodden canvas of the camp, stlart.
ling the tropic night into momentary
alnrm.

The sentinel snapped another car-
tridge Into the chamber of his rifle
and carefully watched the prostrate
form at which he had fired, while he
called loudly for the corporal of the
guard,

In the savage tropics a soldier soon
loarny thut foolish curiosity I8 no part
of an infuntry sentinel's equipment.
Where a wounded enemy whom he
stoops to succor will suddenly whip
out a flame-like creese, and with an
expiring effort drive it through the
rescuer, and then die happy having
slain an Infidel dog, the amenities of
clvilized warfare are soon Inid aslde,

The sentinel, at a4 secure distance,
and keenly alert for danger from any
other source, watched the victim of
bis shot until the rhythmie thudding
of feet on the dew-wet ground told of
the coming of the rellef of the guard.

Halting the approaching men until
he was satisfied of their ldentity, he
let them sdvance, and reported whut
had occurred to the non-commission-
el officer of the guard.

Cautiously advancing to the pros:
trate figure, holding his rifle at the
ready, the corporal convinesd himself
that the man Iving there was dead.

“A good shot, Jones,” he muttered
to Lhe senlinel, ne he knelt beside the
body. “If one does not shoot straight
the first time in this country his
chance for ever firing again lsn't
much.”

Striking & match against the stock
of his rifle he stooped over the dead
man,

“My God!" he exclaimed. "It's an
officer!™

“I had to shoot!” eaid the sentinel.
“He wouldn't halt and you know our
orders.”

“It's Captain Orden,” said the cor
poral in a whisper, “You did your
duty—you had to shoot, But Orden!
He knew th. orders. Why—"

L] L] - L] L]
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elbowa on the rough boards of an im-
provised table, Intently reading one of
many letters that the monthly mall

bed brought him that day,

A candle stuck upright In its own
grense flared fitfully, as a wandering
breese from Lake Lanso, shaking the
raindike dewdrops from the trees on
to the dauip canvas of the tent, stole
through the open flaps.

Buddenly the captain found himself
on his feet, listening intently, while
bis right hand loosened his pisiol In
The slow pacing steps of

The sentinel in front of the tent
csught & distant esll, *“Oorporal of
the Guard, Number Seven!"” The ted-
in an instant & de-

tent, and his eye caught a wavering

Near Chestnut, Opp. 0. Schuman's Furniture Store

geant of the gudard entered and sa
Inted.

“Caplain Orden shot by Number
Seven, sir,” he reported. “He walked
up on Nuwnber Seven and would not
halt when challenged.”

“Where I8 Captaln Orden?" asked
the captain of the guard.

“In his tent, sir,” answered the ser
geant.

“Take charge of the guara until I
roturn,” ordered the captain, “Have
you notified the surgeon?”

“Yes, sir,” the sergeant replied. "He
s there now."”

A few minutes later the captaln of
the guard met the reglmental sur
geon dropping the flaps of Orden’s
tent behind him as he emerged into
the qulet company street.

“Good shot, that, sentinel,” sald the
surgeon, ns he ran his fingers thought-
fully through his grayish beard, *Poor
Orden never felt it. But he knew this
+camp like a book, Captain. God knows
we've been in the besastly place long
enough for him to. Why should he
deliberately walk up on Number Ssv.
en?”

“Who knows?" answered the oap-
tain, as he opened the flaps and enter
ed the tent.

Orden's body was on his fleld bed.
By the light of a flickering candle on
the eamp tahle the captain noticed the
tiny blue mark on the forehead, where
the eentinel's bullet had found its
target.

In warfare soldlers soon become in-
different to death, even accept it as
n matter of courge, but a wave of bit-
ter sndness swept over the officer as
he turned from his friend to the ta-
ble.

A ypile of letters lay there. One,
open and face down, seemed about to
slip from the rough table to the
ground, The officer picked up the
sheet of heavy paper and turned it
aver.

A wedding announcement, He
eaught the name *“Catherine” black
on its creamy surface as, with a fush
and a feeling almost of sacrilege, he
thrust it Into an envelope that lay
gpen beside it

He noticed curiously that none of
the other letters had been opened.

A wandering breeze marde the cam-
dle flicker as he turned to leave the

gleam from something on the trodden
earth of the tent floor,

He stooped, to piek up what he saw
to be the broken remnant of an ex-
quisite miniature.

The beautiful face had been scarred
and twisted as If & frantic heel had
driven it hard into the earth, but
across the back of the jewelsel frame
he could read the name *Catherine.’”

Placing it beslde the letters, the cap-
tain of the guard dropped the flaps of
the tent behind him.

Horrid Unecle.

A certain charmiog young thing of
this town has an uncle of whom she
has always been, and still ls, very
fond; but just at present aheé s con-
yinced that he is ap catty as any wo-
man she's ever known,

Bhe tells the story herself:

“Listen., You koow I have always
had an excesslve affection for Unecle
Dick, and have witbhout exception told
him everything — sbsolutely every-
thing. |

“Now, the fact that I have had so
much trouble with—well, you know

cle Dick about it—Uncle was then io
the west. Now, sinee he slways liked
Tow, he wrote we & beautiful letter,

321 W. Federal St.,

~Well, 1 suppose It dla seen a utMe
startling to Uncle Dick, when a litile
over two months since the writing
of his first letter he received another
from me tellipg him of my engagement
to Harry. But Uncle was terribly nice
about it. He approved of my course
in the matter, even though he did pre-
fer Tom to anybody else. And I
couldn't complain of the lettey Uncle
gent mo in reply to the second. It
was just as nice as his first, nlthough
he did give a hint of surprise,

“It was afterward that Uncle Dick
showed himself most objectionable,
Two weeks ago, when I found that,
after all was sald and done, it was
really Clarence that I loved, I got
a third letter from Uncle Dicl—the
brute! After acknowledging the re
celpt of my announcement he went
on to say.

*‘Permit me, my dear, to congrat-
ulate you on your approacling mar-
riage to—

“Then he Inserted one of those star
slgns (what do you call ‘em—aster
iaka?) and added in & footnote: ‘Here
insert the name of the happy man.|*"

An Orphan,

Allce Joyee, star in motion plctures,
hed an experience with a little negro
girl which brings a chuckle wherever
it is repeated.

Miss Joyce was on her way home
after an arduous day's work., A little
colored girl crying against a telegraph
pole aroused her sympathy. The carm-
ing star approached the girl and in-
guired the cause of the trouble. The
child replied that her sunt had just
driven her from the house.

“Where {8 your father?™ asked Mliss
Joyce.

“Nevah had no pappy,” was the re-
ply,

“Well, where Is your mother?"

“Dald,’ was the laconic answer,

Migs Joyce was touched. *“Dead,”
she replied pityingly.

“Yaih! she done died befoh Ah was
ba'n*

In Hener of the Boardera,

“Mu, better lock up the bathroom,
and get oul the old wooden tubs”

llwhy pa_ll

“And hide the phonograph and
those seven-dollar records.”

“For goodnes' salkes—"

“And while you're at it you'd bet-
ter put away your fancy dighes and
get out those old blue tbinxa you bate
’o -

“What's gettin’ into you, pa!"

“We've got a few summer boarders
coming here from the city, and we've
gol to give ’em the sort of country lfe
they cxpect.”

Necessity and Custom.

A group of Boston physiclans gath-
ered together for Harvard commence-
ment week feativities were: wawlnx
slories,

#An unfortunate man” sald one™
was gelzed suddenly on the street with |
cramps, He was hursled, despile his
protests, 1o a hospital. The physi-
cians there looked him over, poked
him and said:

“"We may as well remove your ap-

“ig it necessary? asked the trem-
bling victim.

#4t 18 not necesgary,’ sald one phy-
slclan, ‘but It 15 customary."”

When Baby Hag the Croup.
Whea a mother ls swakened from

“Now, it isn't necessary Lor me urmfm'x»mm e
refer to wy disappointment i Tom— | For sale by ail deslers—Adr, = e
bis behavior justified any action n o a g 0up W) e S0 14
my part. I know that will 587 | Pinland bas an ares of 144,243 80 from Alaska to Patagonia in &
I threw lim over sod all that sort of  square wiles, of which ounosixth ls sleeping car. Alresdy mope than
but, hooest) was ouly  water n&mﬂml f the swoial 12000 er 1
- u ":" -. | g \_'ht_";“ “ 0oy '_.",. -| e y ! ”.
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Youngstown, O.

Pathetlie

"Why, my dear!” execlaimed the
good friend, on finding Mre, Newwed
in a flood of tears. “What is the mat-
ter?"

The young wife wiped her eyes and
tried to compose lherself and be in-
humanly calm.,

“Well,” she began, with folded
hands, *you know John is away to be
gone o week."

“Yes, my dear,” helped the
friend.

“Well, he writea me regularly, and
in his—his Iast letter he tells me he
gets my photo out nnd kisses it every
day."

“But there {8 nothing for yon to cry
about in that!" exclaimed the good
frind.

"Yes, there is," cried Mrs, Newwed,
bursting into tears afresh, “be-because
I took my pleture out of his ba-beg be-
fore he started, ju-just for a jo-joke,
and put one of mo-mo-mother's in its
place!"

Indy

CAN'T KEEP AND GIVE.

' “You say he gave you his word he
l would do it7"
llt“.ll
“Well that's the trouble; you
should have made him kesp 18"

Posslbly Talnted

“These mre evil days for the rich
men,” sald George Ade at & luncheon
ut the Chicago Athleidic Qlub, *I'd
rather be & plckpocket than an ioter-
locking director—there’'s more honor
in it

“They say that a cannibal king re-
. ocently sent posthaste for his doctor,

“iQood graclous, man!' the doctor
sald. 'You're in & dreadful state,
What heve you been eating?

*'‘Nothing,' groaned the sick mas,
‘except & slice of that multimillionaire
whose yacht was wrecked on Cocoanut
| Reel)

“‘Merciful powers!' the doclor cried,

'and 1 told you under no circumstances

! to est anything rich George, get the

| sawe and sxes. We must operate st
once.'"

His Alm

The cannon ball express was crawl-
ing up the Blue Ridge not far above
i Warrenton when & small yellow dog

dashed snarling out of a house pear
| the track awd ran after the train, bark-
log st & furious rete,

“Well, gir,"” exclaimed the conductor,
proudly, to a passenger from the north
who stood beside bim on the rear plat-
formy, “that's 8 most smazing dog. He
. tears out of that house every day
snd chases after this trein for miles.
He's—"

E LANDO CLOTHING COMPANY

Look for the Red and White S8ign Reading ‘‘Public Sale.’’

Serials

The year 1916
will be crowded with
the very best reading in

9 Great Serials

The Youttis Companion

CUT THIS oUT

and send it (or the name of this 08‘
with $2.00 for The COMP, l
{ar 1916, and we will send

F All the jssues of THE COM.

PANION for the remaining
weeks of 1915,

REE THE COMPANION HOME

CALENDAR for 1916,
kly lasu of
THEN T Eomparton e tort

SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THIS OFFICE

\\\\\\ l’i't‘s‘l‘. \ . ‘ v
e

250 Short Stories

Rare Articles, Noture and Science,
cxreptlunnl Editorial Page, Family
Page, Boys' Page, Gitls' Page, Chil-
dren's Page. All ages liberally
provided for.

Twice aa much as any magazine
gives in a year. Fifty-two times
a year—not twelve.

Send !o-‘iay to The Youth's Com-
panion, Boston, Mass., for

THREE CURRENT ISSUES — FREE.

Buy, Safe, Profitable
Securities=~
Tax Free in Ohio

Here are four plans that we have
worked out after years of experience
in helping our customers makes wise,
prufitable Investmenta. Four plane
for obtaining sound securities, is-
susd by Youngstown's great stesl
mills and other prosperous Industr-
&l concerns, \\'{alch one of these
plans sults you best?

FOUR INVESTMENT PLANS

1. Compound Investment Plan—by
which you can acquire a T per cent
aecurity by making partisl pay-
ments at your own convenlence, and
secure 4 per cent on your money
while paying for It

4. Guarantee Certificatos Plan—by

R which we assume all the responal-
bility for the safety of your Invest-
ment, which pays 6% per cent or
muore.,

3. Invesime:nt Endowment Plan—
by which you can scqulre five or
more units of 7 per cent nmmuu.
for small monthly payments, Yields
6% per cent or more per annum on
muntg actually gﬂd in.

4, Outright urchase
“Pure Gold" seasoned securilies
yielding §% per cent to 7 per cent
per annum,

Wrelte us for Complete Detalis of
each plan, and Investinent Annlysis
Blank. We oan ald you In securing
the most remunerative safe Inyvest-
ment of your savings,

THE REALTY QGUARANTEE

& TRUST CO,

Capltal nnd Surplus over $400,000
wn, Ohlo

th B"LLS
‘oughSyrup

STANDARD FOR
FIFTY YEARS

Ba Suus To Gur DR, Buiswe
Mrs. J. Nicbubr writea: “Thave had
wmany severe cougha and Dr. Bull's
Cough Syrup is the only maedicine
which took them away."

Busmess Du'ectory

I-.'ln_\\ll\ R ZIKGHR,
T06 Wick Bullding,

Attorney at Law,
Youngstown, Ohio

HARRY A. ERNET, Attorney
Hine Nlovk, & Hast Federn] i

town, O

at law=
Torang»

JOHN B, MORGAN, Attornoy af Law,

1103-1104 Mahoning Bank Hidg., Youngs
own, Ohlo.

Lr;lu.!! II Htmmmlutﬁmﬁemlll. Room 400

\oning F

(. Both telephones, R SR
- — e e -

R. A, BEARD, Attorney at Law and -
tary Publlc, 8§08 Mahoning Bank Sulld-

in, Younﬂmwn Ohio.

C. C. Fowler D, B. Fowiay
NOTARIES PUBLIC, Canfield, Ohlo. Tel-
ephones: Office, 48, Reslidence b

GLEN BERTOLETTE, contractor o
plastering and cemantin Hatimates
cheerfully glven., Col. Co. shom 106-14
Columbiana, O.

D, Campbel arl H, cu.mn
CAMPR l BON, I'bnlclnu and -
geona, Oﬂlu and residence sast

side
of Broad street, Canfield, Ohlo. Tels-
phone 48

W. R SBTEWART, Attoruer and x.oun
selor at Law, Diamond Blook, Y
town, Ohlo, Practices In all courta and
;lrfm;.- u‘Jj the departmants In Wm
on, D C.

DR. A C. TIDD, 804 Mahonl at -
Bidg,, Youngstown. O, |aum¢un' Gfu i

eye, ear, nose And throat, Glasses fAtted.

Hours: 10 0. m. to § p. m. exoept Ml’
Hvenlngs by sppulnlmwt ow

$E-R; Bell nhorw 'SEI

C, H. BARKER, Altomn‘ at Law. AL
business attended to with care

ors’ business recelves my bhest ab L

Reasldenoe, ll.lplmmt‘t Btution on  th

Youngstown & Bouthern, P. O,

North  Lima, O, Bell

phons,
864. Beaver phone 383,

LEGAL NOTICE <1
The State of Ohlo, Mahoning Couuty,
88, ~In the Court of Commaon P #
Anuile Goodson, Plainuff, ve, Obaries
Goodson, Delfendant, it N
OCharies Goodson, whose place ¢
residence ls unknown, will take ned
tice that on the 16tk day d deple
ber, 1815, his wife, Annie Goodsan
filed her putition in the Otmn
g County,




